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SAM. FOOTE. 


N 1.0 d U E. 
; Written and Spoken by Mr, GENTLEMAN. 


YIROLOGUES, like card: of compliment, ave find, 

£ Moſl as unmeaning as politely Lind; 

Ty beg @ favour, or 19 plead excuſe, 

Of both appears ts be the gen ral uſe. | 
Shall my words, tipt with fluttery, prepare 

A kind exertion of your tend ref! care? | 

Shall I preſent our Author to your fight, 

All pale and irembling for his fate this night © 

Shall I {alicit the moſt pow'r ful arms 

Jo aid bis cauſe —— the force of beauty's charms ® 

Or tell each critic, bis approving tafte | 

Muft give the flerling amp, wherever placd? 

This might be done — bu! ſo to [eek applauſe 

Argues a conſcious weakneſs in the cauſe. 

Ns let the Muſe in fimpl» truth appear, 

Reaſon and Nature are the judpes here 

If by their firid and jelf-deſcribing laws, 

| The feu ral character, to- nighit ſbe draws + 

from the whole à pleaſing piece is made, 

In the tru? principles of lig 57 and ſhade ; 

Struck wwith the harmony of juſ/t dejign, 

Jour eyes —= Your ear - YOUT hearts, auitl/ all combine 

1.9 grant appiauſe 2 — but if an erring hand 

| "0/8 diſprotortion marks in malley band, 

'/ the group'd figures falſe connexions ſhow, 


ind glaring colours without meaning glow, : 


Tour wounded feelings, turn'd a diffrent Way, 
"ill ut damn — th abortion of a play. 
As Farquhar has obſerv'd, our Engliſh lan, 
Like a fair ſpreading oak, the Muſe ſhould dra, 
V Prowidence defign'd, and wiſdom made 
Fer bonefly to thrive beneath its ſhade ; 
let from its boughs ſome inſet; age, gar, 
Lead to each nobler feeling of the mind, 
Who thrive, alas! 100 well, and never ceaſe 
4% prey en juſtice, property, and peace, 
A 3 At 


— 


— —  — — — — 


”—_ — — 


P R OIL O Ur. 


At ſuch to- nigbt, with other legal game, 
Our vent rous author takes [atiric aim; 
And brings, he hopes, originals to view, 
Ner pilfers from th Old Magpie, nor the Neny *. 
But will to Candour chearfully ſabmit ; 
She reigns in boxes, palleries, and pit. ] 


— 
— 


Alluding to Mr, Garrick's Prologue to the Jubilee. 
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. I. 


Enter Serjeant CixcvuiT and CHARLor. 


"CHARLOT 


Tell you, Sir, his love to me is all a pretence: it 


is amazing that you, who are ſo acute, ſo quick 
in diſcerning on other occaſions, ſhould be ſo blind 
upon this. 
| e NF 
But where are your preofs, Charlot ? What ſigni- 


fies your opening matters whichpyour evidence caunot 


ſupport? | 
CH: AR Q-+tF. 
Surely, Sir, ſtropg circumſtances in every court 
| ſhould: have weight. | 

SE RF E ANT; 

So they have collaterally, child, that is by way as 
it were of corroboration. or where matters are doubt- 
ſul; then indeed, as Plowden, wiſely obſerves, ** Les 
* circonſtances ajout beaucoup depolds aux fairs,” — 
You underſland ins? | 

HA R IL. O J. 

Not perſcctly well. 

SE-R-1.E-A NF. 


Then to explain by caſe in poiat ; A, we will ſup- 


pole, my dear, rubs 3 of a waich upon Hounſlow 
beath — d'ye wind, child f 
CHARLOT, 
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CHAKLOT 
I do, Sir. 


SERTEANT. 
A, is taken up and invited ; B ſwears poſitively te 
the identity of A. D'ye obſerve? 


CHARLOT. 


Attentively. 
| SERJEAN TFT, 
Then what doe me A, but ſets up the alibi C, ta 
defeat the affidavit of B. — You take me. 


CHARLO-T, 


Clearly, 8 
SE-RLE-AN.:T. 
So far you ſee then the balance is even, 


CHARLOT. 
True. 


| SERJEAN T. | 

But then to turn the (c.le, child, againſt A, in fa- 
your of B, they prociuce the circumſtance D, viz. B's 
watch found in the pocket of A; upon which, the 
teltimony of C heing contradicted by B. no, by D, 
hy then A, that is to ſay C, no D, —— 
joining. B, they convict C. no, no, A, — againſt 
the afhdavit of C. So this being pretty clear, 
child, I leave the apalſcation to you. 


CHAN L. OF. | 
Very obliging, Sir. But ſuppoſe now. Sir, it ſhould 
appear that the attention of Sir Luke Limp 1 is directed 
to ſome other ablegt. would not that induce you 
to 


SE 5 E AN T. 
Other objet! Where ? 


CHAR L O Tn 
In this very houſe. 


SERJEANT. 


here, chna, buc 4 Parcel ot Abigals. 


Here! why the gi'} is non compos; there's nobody 


CHARLOT. 


"Wy 
Jen 


ſoy 
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CHARLOT. 


| No, Sir? 
f SERJEANT. 
No. OM | 15 
CH AR L OT. | & 
Yes, Sir, one perſon elſe. | 1 

SE RJ E A N . 


Who is that? 


CHARLOT. 
But remember, Sir, my accuſation is confined to 
| dir Luke. 


SERIE A N 1. 
Weil, well. 
| CHARSDOT.-. 
Suppoſe then, Sir, thoſe powerſul charms which 


made a conqueſt of you, may have extended their 
empire over the heart of Sir Luke? 


8 SERJEANT. 

a Why, huſſy, you don't hint at your mother-in- law r 
CHARLD:F. 

- | Indeed, Sir, but [| do. 

ſt S ERI EAN T. 

F, Ay; why this is point blank treaſon againſt my 


ſovereign authority: but can you, Charlot, bring proof 
of any overt acts? 


Id CHARLO:-T. 
Ni Overt acts? 
pu | SERJEANT. 


Ay; that is any declaration by writing, or even 


word of mouth is ſufficient ; then let 'em demur if they 
dare. 


C HARLO T. 
I can't ſay that, Sir; but another organ has been 
pretty explicit. 
6 | SERJTEANT. . 
Which ? | it! 


Til CHARLOT. 1 
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CHA KID. 
In thoſe caſes a verv infllible one — the eye. 
SERFEANTE 
Pſhaw ! nonſenſe and fluff. — The eye ! — The ey 
bas no authority in a court of law. 


CHAR LO T. 
Perhaps not, Sir; but it is a deciſive evidence in a 
court of love 


8 E R j E ANT. 

Hark yon, huſſy, why you would not file an infor- 
mation agaigſt the virtue of madam your mother; you 
would not jiaſinuate that ſhe has been guilty of crim, 
con. | 


ER AN Lor. 
Sir, you miſtake me; it is not the lady, but the 
gentleman I am about to impeach. 


SERJEANT. 


Have a care, Chariot! | ſee on what ground your 


action is founded —— jealouſy. 
er. 


You were never more deceiv'd in your life; for it 


is impoſſible, my dear Sir, that jealouſy can * 


without love. 


SERTEANT.-. 
Well. 3 
E HAN. LO T. | 
And from that paſſion (thank heaven) I am pretty 
free at preſent. 


SERJEANT. 
Indeed | 


CHARLOT. 
A ſweet object to excite tender deſires] 


SERJEANT. 
And why not, huſly ? 


CHARL OT, 
Firſt as to his years. 


SERJEANT. 


ar 


tty 


IT. 
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SERJTEANT. 


11 


x What then? 


CHARLOT. 
I own, Sir, age Drocures honour, but I believe 1 it 


is very rarely productive of love 


SER} E AN F. 
Mighty well. 


CHAR LOT. 


And tho' the loſs of a leg can't be imputed to Sir 
Luke Limp as a iauit 


SERJEAN T. 


How! 


CHARTLTOT:. 
I hope, Sir, at leaſt you will allow it a misfortune: 
SERJEANT:. 
Indeed! 
CHARLOT. 
A pretty thing truly, for a girl, at my time of life, 
to be ty'd to a man with one foot in the grave. 
SERJEANT. 
One foot in the grave! the reſt of his body is not 
a whit the nearer tor that — There has been only an 


execution iſſued againſt part of his perforals, his real 
eſtate is unencumbered and free 


he does not mind it a whit, but 1s as alert, and as 


merry, as a defendant after non-ſuiting a plaintiff for 
omitting an 8. 


„ ee. 
O! Sir! I know how proud Sir Luke is of his leg, 
and have often heard him declare, that he would not 


change his bit of timber for the beſt fleſh and bone in 
the kingdom. 


SERJEANT. 
There's a hero for you! 


CHARLOT. 
To be ſure, ſuſtaining unavoidable evils with con- 
ſtaney is a certain mn hge of greatneſs of mind. 


SERJEANT, 


befides, you ſee 


— — 
— ——ẽ— — 


4 —— 
1 K - 4 * 
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——ů — —— 
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SERJEANT. 
Doubtleſs. 
CHARLOT. : 
But then to derive a vanity from a misfortune, will 
not I'm afraid be admitted as a vaſt inſtance of wiſdom, ſÞ ,, 
and indeed looks as if the man had nothing better to 
diſtinguiſh himſelf by. 5 ; 
SERJEANT. 
How does that follow? | 
CHARL OT. 
By inuendo. 
SERJEANT. 
Negatur. 1 
TD; C:H:A.R-L Q:T. | 
Beſides, Sir, I have other proofs of your hero's yani- 
ty, not inferior to that I have mention'd, 


-Q&RJE A,N-T. 
Cite them. 


CHARLOT. 
The paltry ambition of levying and following titles. 
SERJEANT. 
Titles! I don't underſtand you? 
CHAR OT. 


I mean the poverty of faſtening in public upon men 
of diſtinction, for no other reaſon but becauſe of their 


rank ; adhering to Sir John till the Baronet is ſuperced- 
ed by my Lord; quitting the puny Peer for an Eat!; 
and ſacrificing all three to a Duke. 
| SERJEANT. | 
Keeping good company ! a laudable ambition ! 
CHARE DT: 


True, Sir, if the virtues that procur'd the father a 
peerage, could with that be entail'd on the ſon. 


SERJEANT. 


Have a care, buſſy — there are ſevere laws again 
ſpeaking evil of dignities, — | 


CHARLOT 


vile 


T'H'E/ LAME LOVER. 


CHAN LOT. 
Sit! 


SER JEA N T. 
Scandalum magnatum is a ſtatute muſt not be trifled 


mp with: why you are not one of thoſe vulgar ſluts that 


to think a man the worſe for being a Lord? 


F bim the better. 


ini 


[2 


HART. 
No, Sir; I am contented with only, not thinking 


| SE RTE ANT: ; 
For all this, 1 believe, huſſy, a right honourable 
| propoſal would ſoon make you alter your mind. 


CHARGW@OT, 
Not unleſs the propoſer had other qualities than 


| what he poſſeſſes by patent. 'Beſides, Sir, you know 
| Sir Luke is a devotee to the bottle. | 


SER] E'AN:T: 
Not a whit the leſs honeſt for that. 


CHARLOT. 
It occaſions one evil at leaſt; that when under its 


| influence, he generally reveals all, ſometimes more 
than he knows. 


S ERIJ EAN T. 
Proofs of an open temper, you baggape : but, come, 
come, all theſe are but trifling objeQions. 


CHAN LO F. 
You mean, ws they prove the objeQ a trifle. 


E RI E AN T. 
hy you pert 1 do you play on my words? I 127 
Sit Luke is — 
| CHARLO T. 
fp ro 

SER] K. AN. T. 

Nobody! how the deuce do you make that out ? 
—He is neither perſon attainted or outlaw'd, may ia 
any of his majeſty's courts ſue or be ſued, appear by 
attorney, or in prope perſona, can acquire, buy, 

B procure, 
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procure, purchaſe, poſſeſs, and inherit, not only per- 
ſonalities, ſuch as goods, and chattels, but even rea- 


lities, as all lands, tenements, and hereditaments, 


what ſoever, and whereſoever, | 


| | CHARLOT. 
But, Sir — 
SERJ]JEANT. 

Nay, further child, he may fell, give, beſtow, be- 
queath, deviſe, demiſe, leaſe, or to farm lett, ditto 
lands, to any perſon whomſoever — and — 


HAN. O T. 
Without doubt, Sir ; but there are notwithſtand- 


ing in this town a great number of nobodies, not deſ- 
cribed by lord Coke. 


| SER] EAN T. 
Hey! | 
CH A, R L. O F. 
There is your next -door neighbour, Sir Harry Hen, 
an abſolute blank. | | 


| ASS RI] BE ANT. 
How ſo, Mrs. Pert? 


LH ARL-OQ-T. 
What, Sir! a man who is not ſuffer'd to hear, ſee, 
ſmell, or in ſhort to enjoy the free uſe of any one of 
his ſenſes; who, inſtead of having a poſitive will of 
his own, is deny'd even a paltry. negative; who can 
neither reſolve or reply, conſent or deny, without firſt 
obtaining the leave of his lady: an abſolute monarch 


to ſink into the ſneaking ſtate of being a ſlave to one of 
his ſubjects— Oh fye! : 

REAN, T. 

N Why, to be ſure, Sir Harry Hen, is as I may 
* T 

. e eee | 1 

Nobody, Sir, in the fulleſt ſenſe of the word — 
'Fhen your client Lord Solo, 


 SERJEANT. 


a @rGwett Ges at . weak - Di ao am 
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SER]TEANT. 
Heyday ! —Why you would not annihilate a peer of 


the realm, with a prodigious eſtate and an allow'd 
judge too of the elegant arts, 


HAAR HOF. 

O yes, Sir, I am no ſtranger to that nobleman's 
attributes; but then, Sir, pleaſe to conſider, his 
power as a peer he gives up to a proxy; the direction 
of his eſtate, to a rapacious, artful attorney: and as 
to his ſkill in the elegant arts, | preſume you confine 
them to painting and muſic, he is directed in the firtt 


by Mynheer Van Eiſel, a Dutch dauber ; and in the 
laſt is but the echo of Signora Florenza, his lordſhip's 


miſtreſs and an opera finger. 


SER]JEANT.:: 
Mercy upon us! at what a rate the jade runs! 


CHAN L O T. 


In ſhort, Sir, I define every individual who, cea- 


ſing to act for himſelf, becomes the tool, the mere 
engine of another man's will, to be nothing more than 


a Cypher. 


SERJEAN-T. 

At this rate the jade will half unpeople the world: 
but what is all this to Sir Luke? to him, not one of 
your caſes apply. | 


CHARLED TT 

Every one — Sir Luke has not a firſt principle in his 
whole compoſition ; not only his pleaſures, but even 
his paſſions are prompted by others; and he is as 
much directed to the objects of his love and his hatred, 
as in his eating, drinking, and dreſſing. Nay, though 
he is active, and eternally buſy, yet his own private 
affairs are negleQed ; and he would not ſcruple to 
break an appointment that was to determine a conſi- 
derable part of his property, in order to exchange a 
couple of hounds for a lord, or to buy a pad-nag for a 
lady. Ina word — but he's at hand, and will explain 
himſelf beſt ; I hear his ſtump on the ſtairs. 


B 2 SERJEANT. 


4 


—_ 9 8 


2 
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SERJEANT. 
hope you will preſerve a little decency before your 
lover at leaſt. 


LOT. 
Lover! ha, ha, ha! 


Enter Sir Luxs Lime. 


8 L. U KE. : 
Mr. Serjeant, your flave — Ah! are you there my 
little — O Lord! Miſs, let me tell you ſomething for t 
feat of forgetting — Do you know that you are new Þ 
chriſten'd, and have had me for a goſſip? f 


| CH A RT 0 $5 
Chriſten d! I don't underſtand you. ; 
sir LUKE. 5 
Then lend me your ear — Why laſt night, as Colo. Þ 
ne! Kiilem, Sir William Weezy, Lord Frederick Fore- þ 
top, and | were careleſsly fliding the Ranelagh round, 
picking our teeth, after a damn'd muzzy dinner at!“ 
Boodle's, who ſhould trip by but an abbeſs, well fc 
known about town, with a ſmart littte nun in her ſuite, Þ fc 
Says Weezy (who, between ourſelves, is as huſky as 
hell) Who is that? odds fleth, ſhe's a delicate wench! Þ 
Zounds! cried Lord Frederick, where can Weezy ! 
have been, not to have ſeen the Harietta before? for 
you muſt know Frederick is a bit of Macaroni, and 8 N 


— — 


adotes the ſoft Italian termination in a. | I. 
be OG ARLOT. 9 
He does? 5 

Sir L U K E. 


Yes, a delitanti all over. — Before? ;eplied Weezy; Þ. 
cruſh me if ever I ſaw any thing half ſo handſome be- 
fore! — No! replied J in an inſtant ; Colonel, what 0 
will Weezy ſay when he ſees the Charlotta ? — Hey!! 
you little 


CHARLOT. 
Meaning me, I preſume. 


-. 
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Sir L. UK: E. 
Without doubt; and you have been toaſted by that 
name ever ſince. 
; SERJEAN T. 
What a vaſt fund oi tpirits he has! 


Sir LU NK. 
And why not, my old iplitter of cauſes? 


: S ERIE ANT. 
„ I was juſt telling Charlot, that you was not a whit 
the worſe for the loſs. 


Sr I. UK E. 
Ibe worſe! much the better, my dear. Conſider, 
I can have neither ſtrain, ſplint, ſpavin, or gout; 
have no fear of corns, kibes, or that another man 
| ſhould kick my ſhins, or tread: on my toes. 


_ SERJEANT. 
Right. | 
d Su L. U KF. 


at] What d'ye think 1 would change with Bill Spindle 
Il Þ for one of his drumſticks, or chop with Lord Lumber 
e. | for both of his logs? | 


" SERJEANT. 

5 . No! 

1 | Sir LUKE. 

4 . No, damn it, I am much better. — Look there — 
| Ha! —What is there I am notable to do? To be ſure 


lam a little aukward at running; but then, to make 
me amends, Vl] hop with any man in town for his ſum. 
SERJEANT. 
I Ay, and Il go his halves. 
5 N | 
I ben as to your dancing, I am cut out at Madam 
Cornell Ss, 1 grant, becauſe of the crowd ; but as far 


v 
a private ſer of fix couple, or moving a chair-minuet, 
match me who can. 


5 CHAR LOT: 
. A chair minuet! ] don't underſtand you. | 
Wo > B 3 Sir 
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Sit LUKE. 


Why, child, all grace is confined to the motion of 4 
the head, arms, and cheſt, which may fitting be as | 


fully diſplayed, as if one had as many legs as a po'ypur.Þ 
As thus — tol de rol — don't you ſee? 


SELRJEAN T. 
N plain. 


Sir I. U K E. 


A leg! a redundancy! a mere nothing at all. Man E 
is from nature an extravagant creature. In my opini-Þ 
on, we might all be full as well as we are, with but! 


half the things that we have. 


CHARLO:T: 
Ay, Sir Luke; how do you prove that? 


Sir. IL. U K E. 


By conſtant experience. —You muſt have ſeen the Þ 


man who makes and uſes pens without hands. 


SER]JEANT. 
I have. 


Sir l. UK E. 


And not a twelvemonth agone, I loſt my way in a E 


fog, at Mile-End, and was conduQed to my houſe in 
May-Fair by a man as blind as a beetle. 


SERJEANT:. 
Wonderful! 


Sit L. U KX E. 
And as to hearing and ſpeaking, thoſe organs are of 
no manner of uſe in the world. 


| SER] EA NTT. 

How ! 

Sir IL. U K E. 

If you doubt it, I will introduce you to a whole fa- 
mily, dumb as oyſters, and deaf as the dead, who 
chatter from morning till night by only the help of 
their fingers. 


SERJEANT. - 
Why, Charlot, theſe are caſes in e 


dir 


Oo 


f 

5 

* 
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| Sir LUKE. 
Oh! clear as a trout-ſtream; and it is not only, 
my little Charlot, that this piece of timber anſwers 


every purpoſe, but it has procured me many a bit of 


fun in my time. 

5 S ERTS ANT. 
Ay! ö | 

Sir L. U X E. 


Why, it was but laſt ſummer, at Tunbridge, we 


| were plagued the whole ſeaſon by a bullet headed Swiſs 


legs. 


when it came to the Baron 


| from the canton of Bern, who was always boaſting, 


what, and how much he dared do; and then, as to 
pain, no Stoic, not Diogenes, held it more in con- 


tempt. = By gods, he vas no more minds it dan notings 


at all — So, toregad, I gave my German a challenge. 


SERJEANT. 
As how! — Mind, Charlot. 


bs LE DAE, 
Why to drive a corking pin into the calves of our 


SERJEAN x. 
Well, well. 


| Sir I. U K E. Yo 
Mine, you may imagine, was eaſily done — but 


S ERJEANT. 
Ay, ay. | 
| Sie LUKE. 
Our modern Cato ſoon loſt his coolnefs and cou- 


N tage, ſcrew'd his noſe up to his foretop, rapp'd out a 
dozen oaths in high Dutch, limp'd away to his lodg- 
ings, and was there laid up for a month — Ha, ha, hal 


Enter a Servant, and delivers a Card to Sir Luke. 


Sir LU K read. 


Sir Gregory Gooſe deſires the hönour of Sir Luke 
* Limp's company to dine. An anſwer is deſized.” 


Gadſo [ 
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Gadſo! a little unlucky; I have been engaged for 
theſe three weeks. 


SERJEAN F. 
What, I find Sir Gregory i is return'd for the corpo- 
ration of Fleeſum. 
| Sit LUKE. 
Is he ſo? Oh ho! That alters the caſe. —— 
George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, and 
Fil certainly come and dine there. Order Joe to run 


to alderman Inkle's, in Threadneedle ſtreet ; ſorry” 


can't wait upon him, but confin'd to bed two 27 


with new influenza. 


CHARLOT. 
You make light, Sir Luke, of thefe ſort of engage- 


ments. 
Sir LUKE. 

What can a man do? Theſe damn'd fellows (when 
one has the misfortune to meet them) take ſcandalous 
advantage; teaze, When will you do me the honour, 

ray, Sir Luke, to take a bit of mutton with me? 
Do you name the day, —— They are as bad as a beg- 
gar, who attacks your coach at the mounting of a 
hill; there is no getting rid of them, without a penny 
to one, and a promiſe to t'other. 
S ERJ EAN T. 

True; and then for ſuch a time too — three weeks! 
J wonder they expect folks to remember. It is like a 
retainer in Michaelmas term for the ſummer aſſizes. 

Sr LUKE, 

Not but, upon theſe occaſions, no man in England 

is more punctual than 


Enter a Servant, who gives Sir Luke a Letter, 


From whom? 
KZ. RVA NTT;: 
Earl of Brentford, The ſervant waits for an an- 


Sir 


d 


N- 


Sir i 


| lot. [Reads ] © Taſte for muſic 
„ fail — Dinner upon table at five” — Gadſo! I 
hope Sir Gregor y's ſervant an't gone. 


Lord. 


, the tenth of William and Mary 


them infinite honour) his goods or chattels may be — 


THE LAME LOVER. 21 


Sir L U K E. 
A rl your leave, Mr. Serjeant and Char- 
Monf. Duport 


SERVANT. 
Immediately upon receiving the anſwer. 


Sir L. U K E. 


Run after him as faſt as you can — tell him, quite 


| in deſpair — recolleQ an engagement that can't in na- 
| ture be miſſed, — and return in an inſtant. 


CHARELO:T, 
You ſee, Sir, the Knight muſt give way for my 


Sit LUKE: 
No, faith, it is not that, my dear Charlot ; you ſaw 


| that was quite an extempore buſineſs. — No, hang it, 
| no, it is not for the title; but to tell you the truth, 

| Brentford has more wit than any man in the world; it 
is that makes me fond of his houſe. 


HA RI. OT. 
By the choice of his company he gives an unanſwer⸗ 


able inſtance of that. 


Sir L U K E. 


Vou are right, my dear girl. But now to give you 


a proof of his wit: Vou know Brentford's finances are 


| a little out of repair, which procures him ſome 'viſits 
N that he would very gladly excuſe. 


SERTEANT.:: 
What need he fear? His perſon is ſacred ; for by 


Sir L. U K E. 
He knows that well enough; but for all that — 


SERFEANT. 
Indeed, by a late a& of his own houſe, (which does 


dir 


Ui 2 2 —— 
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Sir I. UK E. 

Seiz'd upon when they can find them; but he lives 
in read y- furniſh'd lodgings, and hires his coach by the 
month. | 

SERJEANT. 
Nay, if the ſheriff return © non inventus” 
Sir LUKE. | 
A pox o'your law, you make me loſe fight of my 


ſtory. One morning, a Welch coach-maker came 


with his bill to my Lord, whoſe name was unluckily 
Loyd. My Lord had the man up. You are call'd, 
I think, Mr. Loyd f — At your Lordſhip's ſer- 
vice, my Lord, —2—— What, Loyd with an L? — 
It was with an L indeed, my lord. —— Becauſe in 
your part of the world 1 have heard that Loyd and 

loyd were ſynonymous, the very ſame names, — 
Very often indeed, my lord. But you always ſpell 
yours with an L? — Always. — That, Mr. Loyd, is a 
little unlucky; for you muſt know I am now pay- 
ing my debts alphabetically, and in four or five 
years you might have come in with an F; but I am 


afraid I can give you no hopes for your L, —— Ha, 
ha, hal | 


Enter a SERVANT, 


SERVANT. 
There was no overtaking the ſervant, 
Sir L. UX FE. 
That is unlucky: tell my Lord VI! attend him. 
II call on Sir Gregory myſelf. | 


SERJEANT. 
Why, you won't leave us, Sir Luke? 


Air r . 
Pardon, dear Serjeant, and Charlotta; have { 


thouſand things to do for half a million of peop| 


poſitively ; promiſed to procure a huſband tor Lad) 
Cicely Sulky, and match a coach-horſe for Brigadtef 
Whip; after that, muſt run into the city to borros 


a thouſand for young At-all at Almack's ; ſend | 
Cheſhitt 


L. 
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Cheſhire cheeſe by the ſtage to Sir Timothy Tancard 
Jia Suffolk z and get at the Herald's Office a coat of 
| arms to clap on the coach of Billy Bengal, a nabob 
newly arrived: fo 15 ſee 1 have not a moment to 
joſe. 


$SERJEANT. 
True, true. 


Sir L UK E. 
At your toilet to-morrow at ten you may 


Enter a SERVANT abruptly, and runs againſt Sir 


Luxs. 
| mr LUKE. | 
| W Can't you ſee where you are running, you raſcal! 
- S ERVAN T. 
| 555 his grace the Duke of 
; Sir LUKE. 
l tes ! Where is he? Where — 
m SERV ANT, 
a In his coach at the door. If you an't bet- 


ter engaged would be glad of your company to go 
into the city, and take a dinner at Dolly's. 


. 
In his own coach did you ſay ? 


SERVANT. 


Yes, Sir. 
. 
With the Coronets — or —— 


SERVANT. 
| | believe ſo. | | 


Sir LUKE. 

| There's no reſiſting of that. — Bid Joe run to 
by k dit 9 Gooſe's. 
yu SERVANT. 
gie He is already gone to alderman Inkle's. 
rrow ir L. U K E. 
od i Then do you ſtep to the Knight — hey! — no 
e ſhure — ou 
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dam, your mother. 


24 THE LAME LOVE R. 
— you muſt go to my Lord's — hold, hold, no — 
have it Step firſt to Sir Grey's, then pop in at 


Lord Brentford's Jon as the EO pany” ans going to 


dinner. 
8 E RV ANT. 
W hat ſhall I ſay to Sir Gregory ? 
Sr LUKE | 
what I told you before. 


| SERVANT. 
And what to my Lord? 


Any thing 


Sir LUKE. 
What why tell him that my uncle from Ep 
ſom no that won't do, for he knows I dont 


care a farthing for him — hey! — Why tell him — hol 
F have it Tell him, that as I was going into ny 
chair to obey his commands, J was arreſted by a cou 
ple of bailiffs, forced into a hackney coach and car: 
ried to the Py'd Bull in the Borough; I beg ten thou 


ſand... pardons for making his grace wait, but hi 
115 knows my misfor — Exit Sir Luke 


NCH. AR Lo T. 
Well Sir, what do you think of the proofs? | 
fatter myſelf I have pretty well eſtabliſhed my caſe. 


SERJEANT. 


Why, huſly, Jo» have hit upon points; but thei 
ing flaws, they don't vitiate the i, 
But, ui 


they are but tri 
tle, that ſtands unimpeached; and 


Enter Mrs. Ci Rcuir. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 


What have you done with the Knight — — Why) yo! | 


have not let him depart? 


C H AR LOT. 
It was not in my power to keep him. 


* Mer. IRE UA T. 
1 don't wonder at that; but what took hin 


are 
CHARLO 
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CHARLOT. 
it What will at any time take him away —— a Duke 
oo at the door. 


eur. 
Are you certain of that? 


SER FE A-N-T:; 
| Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rather preci- 
| pitate for a man that is juſt going to be marry 'd. 
Mee. CERCTVUTT.; 


; The proſpect of marriage does not 55 prove 
the ſtrongeſt attachment. 


9 S ERI EAN T. 

ai Pardon me, lovee; the law allows no higher con- 
NI ſideration than marriage. 1 

my Ars. C+R©©U TT; 

Our Pſhaw ! 


SERJEANTT:.: 
[oſomuch that if duke A was to intermarry with 


2 | chambermaid B, difference of condition would prove 
no bar to the ſettlement. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
t | Indeed ! | SHS 
' SERTEANT, 
Ay; and this was held to be law by Chief-ba- 
nei ron Bind'em, on the famous caſe of the Marquis 
of Cully, and Fanny Flip-flap the french dancer. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

{ The greater blockhead the Baron: but don't peſter 
me with your odious Jaw caſes, Did not you tell 
me you was to go to Kingſton to day to try the crown 


cauſes? 

5 SER] E ANT. 
Il was begg'd to attend for fear his Lordſhip ſhould 
not be able to lit ; but if it proves Inconvenient £ to 


| you ——— 
| Mrs. CIRCUTT. 

To me! Oh, by no means in the world; I am too 
good a ſubje&t to deſire the leaſt delay in the law's 
execution; and when d'ye ſet out? 


6: SERJEANT. 


bit 
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SER] EAN T. 
Between one and two; I ſhall only juſt give a law 
leQure to Jack. 


Mrs. CIR CUI F. 
Lord! I wonder Mr. Circuit you would breed that 
boy up to the bar, 


- $SERJEANT. 
Why not, chuck? He has fine ſteady parts, and for 
his time moots a point 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Steady! ſtupid you mean: nothing ſure cou'd add 
to his heavineſs but the being loaded with law. 
Why don't you put him into the army? 


SER NT. 
Nay, chuck, if you chooſe it, I believe J have in- 
tereft to get Jack a commiſſion. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Why, Mr. Circuit, you know he is no ſon of mine; 
perhaps a cockade may animate the Jad with ſome 
fire. 


S'ERTEANT. 
True, lovee ; and a knowledge of the law mayn't 
be amiſs to reſtrain his fire a little. 


Mrs CI Re UI T. 
1 believs there is very little danger of his exceeding 
that way. 
S E RI E A N T; | 
- Charlot, ſend hither your brother. [Exit Charlot 


Mrs. CIRC U T. 
I'll not interrupt you. 


8 EL RJ E A N . 
Far from it, lovee; | ſhould be glad to have you 
a witneſs of Jacky's improvement. 


Mr. CIRCUFT- 
Of that I am no judge; beſides, I am full of buſi- 
neſs to day — There is to be a ballot at one for the 
Ladies Club lately eſtabliſhed, and lady Bab Baſto has 


_ propoſed me for a member. — Pray, my dear, when 


will 


ng 


ot 


OU 


1h- 
the 
has 


ben 


provided for that. 
both parties are equally culpable; ſo that, ſovee, 
we ſhall be able to fleece your friends not only of 
What they have wen of poor dearee, but likewiſe for 
what they have 1ſt. 
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will you let me have that money to pay my Lord 
Loo? N 


8 ER IJ EAN. 
The three hundred you mean? 


Ms, CIHCUTFT::: 
And beſides, there is my debt to Kitty Cribbidge ; 


ö | proteſt 1 almoſt bluſh whenever I meet them. 


SERJEAN:T. 
Why really, lovee, tis a large ſum of money. 


) Now, were | worthy to throw in a little advice, we 
might make a pretty good hand of this buſineſs. 


„ 206 CISCVUST; 
I don't underſtand you. 
SERJEAN TT. 4 
Bring an action againſt them on the ſtatute, in the 


] name of my clerk; and fo not only reſcue the debt 
* from their hands, but recover likewiſe conſiderable 


| damages. 
| 2 Mrs, CIRCUIT. 3 
A pretty conaceit, N:, Serjeant ! dut daes it not 


| occur to your wiſdom, that as | have (by the help of 
Captain Cog) been oftener a winner than loſer, the 
| tables may be turned upon us? 


SER]JEAN:T. 
No, no, chuck, that did not eſcape me; I have 
Do you know, by the law, 


„ | 
Why, what a paltry, pettifogging puppy art thou! 


——- And could you ſuppoſe that i would ſubmit 
| to the ſcandalous office? Nd 


SERJEAN T. 


| Scandalous! 1 don't underſtand this ſtrange per · 
verſion of words. The ſcandal lies in breaking the 
| /aws, not in bringing the offenders to juſtice. 


C3 | Mrs. 


more atrocious. 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Mean ſpirited wretch ! — What, do you ſuppoſe 
that thoſe laws could be levell'd againſt people of 
their high rank. and condition? Can it be thought 
that any ſet of men would ſubmit to lay legal reſtraints 
on themſelves ? —— Abſurd and prepoſterous! 


| SERTJEAN T. 
Why, by their public practice, my love, one would 
ſuſpect that they thought themſelves excepted by a 
particular clauſe. 
mrs, CIRKQCUTT.-- 
Oh! to be ſure; not the leaſt doubt can be made. 


SERJEANT. 
True, chuck — But then your great friends ſhould 
never complain of highwaymen ſtopping their coaches, 
or thieves breaking into their houſes. . 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Why, what has that to do with the buſineſs? 


| SER]JEANT.. 

Oh! the natural conſequence, lovee; for whilſt 
the ſuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and 
conſequently their independence abowe you can't 
On but their domeſtics are following their examples 

elow. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Well, and what then ? A 


SERJEAN.T. 

Then! the fame diſtreſs that throws the maſter and 
miſtreſs into the power of any who are willing to pur- 
chaſe them, by a regular gradation, ſeduces the ſer- 
vants to actions, though more criminal, perhaps not 


Mis. CIECHIT, 

Pſhaw! fluff! —T have no head to examine your 
dirty diſtinctions — Don't teize me with your jargon. 
—— | have told you the ſums I ſhall want, ſo take care 
they are ready at your returning from Kingſton. — 
Nay, don't heſitate; recolle&t your own (tate of the 
caſe, and remember, my honour is-in pawn, and ooh 
ome 
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ſome way or other, be redeem'd by the end of the 
week. | | [ Exit, 


SERJEANT folus. 
My honour is in pawn! — Good Lord ! how a cen- 
tury will alter the meaning of words! — Formerly, 
chaſtity was the honour of women, and good faith and 
integrity the honour of men: but now, a lady who 
ruins her family by punQually paying her loffes at 
play, and a | one who kills his beſt friend in 
ſome trifling frivolous quarrel, are your only tip-top 
people of honour. Well, let them go on, it briogs 
gtiſt to our mill: for whilſt both the ſexes ſtick firm 
to their honour, we ſhall never want buſineſs, either 
at Doctor's Commons, or the Old Bailey, [Exil. 


E HH 
Enter SerJeAnT Circuit and Jack. 


8 ERI EAN T. 
ACK, let Will bring the chaiſe to the door. 


JACK. 


words. 


SERJEAN T. 

How often have I told you, that 1 will ſee none of 
theſe ſort of folks but at chambers; you know how 
angry your mother is at their rapping, and littering 
the houſe. 


LACR | 
He ſays, Sir, he will not detain you five Minutes, 


8 E R ] E ANT, 
Well, bid bin walk in. 


2 3 Enter 


Mr. Fairplay, Sir, the attorney, begs to ſpeak a few 


2 oaths 


— no. 
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Enter FaIRPLAV. 


Well, Mr. Fairplay, what's your will? 


F 
J juſt call'd, Mr. Serjeant, to know your opinion 
upon the caſe of young Woodford, and if you like the 
propoſal of being concern'd. 


SERJEANT. | 
If it turns out as you ſtate it, and that the father 
of the lad was really a minor, the Eſſex eſtate may 


without doubt be recover'd; and ſo may the lands in 
the North. 


F-AFRPL*AY;. 
We have full proofs to that fact. 


SERJEANT. 


May be ſo; but really, Mr. Fairplay, you know the 


length of time that theſe kind of ſuits — 


FAITRPTLAY;, 
True, Sir, but then your experience will ſhorten ! 
appreh —— 


. 
That's more than | know: and then not only my 
ſees lying dormant, but, perhaps, an expeRation of 


money advanced. 


FAIRPLE@&Y. 
The property, Sir, is of very great value, and, up- 
on the recovery, any acknowledgment ſhall be readily 


made, : 
SERJEANFT. 


There again, any! do you know that in law, that 
word any has no meaning at all? beſides, when peo- 
ple are in diſtreſs, they are ,Jayiſh enough of their 
offers; but when their buſineſs is done, then we have 
nothing but grumbling and grudging. 

FAFRELDA.Y., 

You have only to diQtate your terms. 


SER]EANT, 
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S RKRITE ANT. 
Does the lad live ia town? 
FAIRPL AY. 
He has been under my care ſince the death of his 
father; I have given him as good an education as my 


31 


narrow fortune would let me; he is now ſtudying the 
law in the Temple, in hopes that ſhould he fail of 


other aſſiſtance, he may be able one day to do himſelf 
juſtice. | | 
N 8 ERJ EAN T. 
In the Temple ? 

. 
Ves, Sir, in thoſe little chambers juſt over your: 
head »— I fancy the young gentleman knows him. 
b hs TA CK. 
* Who? Mr. Woodford! Lord as well as myſelf, he 
is a ſweet ſober youth, and will one day make a vaſt 
figure, I am ſure. | 


SERJEANT. 


| Indeed! 
Rn | JA CK: 5 
I am poſitive, Sir, if you were to hear him ſpeak 
t the Robinhood in the Butcher-row, you would ſay 
ſo yourſelf: why he is now reckon'd the third; except 
the breeches-maker from Barbican, and Sawny Sin- 
clair the ſnuffman, there is not a mortal can touch 
him, 
SERJEANT. 
Peace, puppy; well Mr. Fairplay, leave the papers 
@ little longer with me, and — pray who is employ'd 
+ [Dgainſt you? | 
: +F-ATRPL AY: 
r A city attorney, one Sheepſkin, 
: SERTEANT:. 5 
A cunning fellow, 1 know him; well, Sir, if you 
Will call at Pump-court in a week. | ts 


. FAIRPLAY. 
r. | | hall attend you, 
| SERJEANT, 


: 
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to take for. 


So, Jack, any body at chambers to day? 


filed by Kit Crape againſt Will Vizard, this term. 


the parties would all ſtand commiited. 
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SERJEANT. | 
Jack, open the door for Mr. — [Exeunt Fairplay 
and Jack.) Something may be made of this matter; 
I'll ſee this Sheepſkin myſelf. So much in future for 
carrying on the ſuit, or ſo much in hand to make it 
miſcarry: a wiſe man ſhould well weigh which party 


Enter Jacsx. 


| JACK. | 
Fieri Facias from Fetter lane, about the bill to be 


SERJEANT. 
Praying for an equal partition of plunder ? 
| J-A-C.K. 
Yes, Sir, 


SERJEANT. | 

Strange world we live in, that even highwaymen ! 
can't be true to each other! [half afide to bimſelf.| 
but we ſhall make mafter Vizard refund, we'll ſhew ! 
him what long bands the law has. 
Ae. N 

Facias ſays, that in all the books he ean't hit on 2 
precedent. 8 3 


SERJ]JEANT. | ; 

Then I'll make one myſelf ; aut inveniam aut faciÞ 
am, has been always my motto. The Charge muſt 
be made for partnerſhip profit, by bartering lead and 
gunpowder, againſt money, watches, and rings, of 
Epping foreſt, Hounſlow-heath, and other parts of 
the kingdom. | 


JAGT. © 
He ſays, if the court ſhould get ſcent of the ſchear, * 


SERJEANT|þ 


it 
) 


be 
3 note. 


en i 


f.) 


eu? 
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"DS ERJEANT:.. 
Cowardly raſcal! but however the caution mayn't 


prove amiſs. ¶ Aide] I'll not put my own name to the 
| bill, | 


{ACK 


* The declaration too is deliver'd in the cauſe of Ro- 
ger Rapp'em againſt Sir Solomon Simple. 


SERJEANT. 


| What the affair of the note? 


ACK 


SERJEANT. 
Why he is clear that his client never gave ſuch a 


IA C K. 
Defendant never ſaw plaintiff ſince the hour 
the was born; but, notwithſtanding, they have 


Yes. 


three witneſſes to prove a conſideration, and ſigning 
[the note. 


SERJEANT. 


TASTS 

He is puzzled what plea to put in, 

| SERJEANT, 

| Three witneſſes ready, you ſay ? 
1 


They have ? 


; Yes. | 
1 S ERIJ EAN T. 

Tell him Simple muſt acknowledge the note, 
Lack farrs] and bid him, againſt the trial comes 
ton to procure four perſons at leaſt to prove the 


payment, at the Crown and Anchor, the 10th of 


December. 
] JACK. „ 
But then how comes the note to remain, in plain - 
ti's poſſeſſion ? | 
; SERIJTEANT 

Well put, Jack; but we have a /alvo for that; 
Plaintiff happen'd not to have the note in his Porte, 
f ut 
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but promis'd to deliver it up, when call'd thereuntg 
by defendant. | S 
1 
That will do rarely. 
1 SERJTEAN-T, 
Let the defence be a ſecret, for 1 ſee we have able 
people to deal with. But come, child, not to loſe 


time, have you carefully conn'd thoſe inſtructions 1 


gave you? | 
JACK. 
Ves, Sir. | 
SERJEANT. 


Well, that we ſhall ſee. How many point are the 
great objeQ of practice ? 


JACK, 
Two. 
SERJEANT, 
Which are they? 


The firſt is to put a man into poſſeſſion of what it 


| his right. 


SERJEANT. 
The ſeconl ? 


JACK. 
Either to deprive a man of what is really his right, 
or to keep him as long as poſſible our of poſſeſſion. 
SERTEANTT; 
Good boy! To gain the laſt end, what are the beſt 


means to be us'd ? 


JACK. | 
Various and many are the legal modes of delay, 


W SERJEANT. 
Name them. . y 
FA £ KF; 


lsjunctions, demurrers, ſham-pleas, writs of error, 
rejoinders, ſur-rejoinders, rebutters, ſur-rebutters, 
replications, exceptions, eſſoigns, and imparlance. 


SER] EANT: 
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CO HH 1 
N 


e bimſelf] Fine inſtruments in the bauds ofa 


man, who knows how to uſe them, ——— But now, 
| Jack, we come to the point: if an able advocate ha: 
| his choice in a cauſe, (which if be is in reputation he 


| may - readily have,) which fide ſhould he chooſe, the 


| right, or the wrong? 
| JACK. 

A great lawyer's buſineſs, is always to make choice 
of the wrong. 
FREY | SERJEANT. 

And prythee why ſo? 
EE WY ON 
Becauſe a good cauſe can ſpeak for itſelf, whilſt a 
bad one demands an able counſellor to give it a co- 
lour. ö | 
S$S.E RJ E-A-N.T. 
Very well. But in what reſpeQs will this anſwer to 
the lawyer himſelf ? | 


TACT: 


| proportion to the dirty work he is to do. 


SERJEANT. 
Secondly ? — 


eK. 
His reputation will riſe, by obtaining the victory in 
a deſperate cauſe. 


4 SERJEANT. 
Right, boy. —— Are you ready in the caſe of the 
Cow ? | | 
JACK. 


pretty well, I believe. 
SERJEANT:. 


ACK 
ror, Firſt of April, anno ſeventeen hundred and blank, 
ers, John a Nokes was indicted by blank, before blank, in 
the county of blank, for ſtealing a cow, contra pacem 


6 J. etcet, 


Give it then. 


In a two-fold way; firſtly, his fees will be large in 


. 
| 
' 
+4 
* 


> 
1 1 
4 


much land from the owners, and ſave as many thier: 
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etcet. — and againſt the ſtatute in that caſe provided 
and made, to prevent wealing of cattle. Fae 
SERJEANT. 
o 
1 JACK. 
Said Nokes was convicted upon the ſaid ſtatute. 
| SERJEANT. 
What followed upon? | 
GAR. | 
Motion in arreſt of judgment, made by counſellot 
Puzzle. Firſt, Becauſe the field from whence the! 
cow was convey'd is laid in the indictment as round, 
but turn'd out upon proof to be ſquare. | 
SERJEANT. 
That's well: a valid objection. 
1A e | | | 
Secondly, Becauſe in ſaid indictment the colour of Þ 
the cow is called red, there being no ſuch things i" 
rerum natura as red cows, no more than black lions 
ſpread eagles, flying griffins, or blue boars. | 


SERJEANT. 


Well put. 
| 4 1 
Thirdly, ſaid Nokes has not offended againſt form 
of the ſtatute, becauſe ſtealing of cattle is there pro. 
vided againſt: whereas we are only convicted of ſteal 
ing a cow. Now, though cattle may be cows, yet! 
does by no means follow thatigpws muſt be cattle. 


SERJEANT, | 

Bravo, bravo! buſs me, you rogue; you are you 
father's own ſon! go on, and proſper. I am ſorry 
dear Jack, I muſt leave thee. If Providence but ſendi 
thee life and health, I propheſy, thou wilt wreſt : 


from the gallows, as any praQiitioner ſince the day 0 
king Alfred, | | 


JACK 
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Ill do my endeavour. [Exit Setjeaut. 8; 
: Sol father is ſet off. Now if I can but lay eyes 


on our Charlot, juſt to deliver this letter, before ma- 


dam comes home, 'There ſhe is, — Kiſ, ſiſter 

| Charlot! | 

| Enter CuAxLor. | 

CHARLOT. | 
lot What have you got there, Jack ? | | 
the Ke. ; | 


14%, Something for you, fiſter, 


CH A-R-L OT: 
For me! Prythee what is it ? 


| JACK. | 
A thing, a | | | 
offs -CHARLOT. A 
$108 What thing ? | 
Os | g 1 A 2 K. [ 
1 thing that will pleaſe you, I'm ſure. 7 
” | CH &Þ hoO:T, 
Come, don't be a boy, let me bave it. [Jack give; 9 
bb. letter. ] How's this! a letter! from whom? | ki 
for JACK. [ 
1 Can't you gueſs? - } 
| HA NA. 0 EL a 
Not I; I don't know the band. 04 god! 
1 QACK.: 


May be not ; but you know the wdices, aa! 8 
CHARLOT. - 2 
1 Then rl me ys name. 110 | 2 
| it A C . 
e open the fea and you'll find it. . 
C HA RI. OT. 8 
 TOpting 2 letter], „Charles Woodford — | 
CK Tr ſure I know nothing of him, 15 


— D | TA CK. 
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$59 en . 

Ay, but ſiſter you do. "wo 

1 C H AR L OT. 
How! when, and where? 
111 | 

Don't you remember about three weeks ago, when 
you drank tea at our chambers, there was a young 


gentleman in a blue ſattin waiſtcoat, who wore his own 
head of hair? 't TA] | 
C H AR L O T. 
Well? | 1 
JACK. 
- That letter's from hie. 
, ON Why" 
What can be his buſiheſs with me? 
| „ 
Read that, and you'll Know. | 
CHARLO.T read. | 
Want words ta apologize—— hum, hum — 
« very firſt moment 1'faw you — bum, hum —— 
„ ſmother'd long in my breaſt ——hum, hum —— 
e happieſt, or elſe the moſt wretched of men.“ 
So, Sir, you have undertaken à pretty 
commiſſion! and what do you think my father 
will | it Of 1B) 


bg T4 SH < 
Why, I hope you won!t go for to tell/him, | - 
er. 


Indeed, Sir, but -I ſhall. 
| T'ASK1 

No, ſiſter, I'm ſure you won't be ſo crofs. Be- 
ſides, what could I do? The poor young lad begg'd 
ſo hard; and there for this fortoight he bas gone 
about ſighing, and muſing, and, moping : ] am fa- 
tisfied it would melt Rs 6: to ſee him. Do, ſiſter, 
let me bring him this evening, dow father ig out 

| | 7 OHAKLTOT. 


* 
'N 


| be time enough to 
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CHARLOT, 

Upon my word ! —— The young man has 
made no bad choice of an agent; you are for puſh- 
ing matters at once. But harkee, Sir, who 13 
this ſpark you are ſo anxious about? And how long 
have you known him; 


J.A CK. 


Oh! a N long while: above a month ! am 


i certain. Don't you think him mighty gentgel? 1 aFure 
| you he is vaſtly lik'd by the ladies. 


| CARS DE 

He is. 
L A C Ke 

Yes, indeed. Mrs. Congo, at the Grecian coff:+- 

houſe, -ſays, he's the ſobereſt youth that comes ty 

the houſe; and all Mrs. Mittens's prentices thre v; 

down their work, and tun to the window evely tice 


| he goes by, 


CHARLO T. 
Upon wp word! 


JACK. 


And moreover, belides that, he has ſeveral greg: 


eſtates in the country ; but only for the preſe at, he 
is kept out of eim all by the owners, 


CHARLOTY. 
Ah, Jack! that's the worſt part of the ferry, 


I 
Pſhaw! that's nothing at all, His guardian, Mr. 


| Pairplay, has been with father to- day, ar d ſays, he 
is certain that he can ſet all to rights in a t rice. 


HA. 
Well, jack, when that point is determi ud, it will 


JAC. K. 
Then! Lord of mercy! why, ſiſter Ct arlot, it is 


| my private opinion that if you don't give him ſome 


D 2 crumbs 
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crumbs of comfort, he won't live till Midſummet 


I warrant you. " Either Cupid's darts were always i 
but poetical engines, or they have been lately de- 
prived of their points. Love holds no place in the 
modern bills of mortality. However, Jack, you may 
tell your friend, that I have obſerved his frequent 
walks in our rect. 


JACK. 

Walks! Why one ſhould think he was appointed 
to relieve the old watchman; for no ſooner one is 
cf, but the other comes on. 

f CHARLOT. 

Ad that from his eyes being conſtantly 1580 on 
wy window (for the information of which, I preſume 
ht is indebted to you.) 


JACK. 


ze! he! he! 


CHARLOT. 

lid a pretty ſhrewd gueſs at his ' buſineſs; but 
tell hun that unleſs my fa Huſh! our tyrant is 
tetura'!, Don't leave the houſe till | fee you. 


Enter Mrs. Cincvir and BETTY. 


Me  CIRCUTT, 

So, Sir, what makes you loitering from chambers ? 
I thought 1 told you, you ſhould never be here but 
at meals? [Exit Jack.] One ſpy is enough in 2 fa- 
mily. —— Miſs, you may go to your room; and d'ye 
hear — I ſhall have company, ſo you need not come 
down. [Exit Charlot.] Betty, | no N ot 
letter? 


5 BETTY. 
None, Madam. 45 


Mrs, 


9 WY LES oy * 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 


That is amazing! —— You know I exped Colonel 
Secret and Mis. Simper every inſtant. 


BETTY. 


| Mes. CIR CHIT. | 


Put the fruit and the wine on the-table in the next 
room. 


B:&:F-Þ- 
Very well, Madam. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

And, Betty, order the fellow to let nobody in but 
Sir Luke. 1 9 

| I. 8 

Madam, I ſhall take care, ©. ESSE 

Mrs. CIRCUIT hrs down. 

The ballot muſt be over by this time. Sure there 
is nothing ſo dreadful as a ſtate of ſuſpenſe: but ſhould 
they black ball me! — No, there's no danger of that; 
miſs Mattadore has inſured me ſucceſs, Well, this 
is certainly one of the moſt uſeful inſtitutions; it po- 
fitively ſupplies the only point of time one does not 
know how to employ. From twelve, the hour of 
one's riſing, to dinner, is a moſt horrible chaſm; for 
though teizing the mercers and milliners by tumb- 
ling their wares, is now and then an entertaining 
amuſement, yet upon repetition it palls, But eve- 
Ty morning to be ſure of a party, and then again at 
night aſter a rout, to have a place to retire to; to be 
quite freed from all pain of providing; not to be pe(- 
ter'd at table with the odious company, of clients, and 
country couſins; for I am determin'd to dine, and ſup 
at the club, every day. I can tell 'em, they'll have 
but very ſew forfeits ſtom me, | | 


D 3 Enter 
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Enter BaTTy, in haſte, with a Leiter. 


JETTY, 
By a chairman, Madam, from the Thatch'd Houſe. 


Mis, CIRCUIT, | 

Give it me, Betty, this inftant ; —— ay —— this is 
Mattadore's hand. [opens and reads the letter.) 
«© My dear Circuit —it is with the utmoſt concern, 
and confuſion, I find myſelf obliged to acquaint you, 
that notwithſtanding all the pains I have taken, the 
club have thought fit to reject,“ — Oh!] [e faints.] 


BETTY. 
Bleſs my ſoul! my lady is gone! 
Kitty! run hither this inſtant.— 


John! Will ! 


Enter two ine and a Man SERVaNnT. 


WINE Ng O79 
What, what's the matter ? 


ETF. 
Quick ! quick! ſome hartſhorn and water [pats her 
hand.) Madam! madam | | 


| SERVANT. 
Here! here! here! [&ringing water.] 
ir. 
John, go for the potter- carrier this inſtant 
] believes to my ſoul ſhe is dead — Kitty, fetch ſome 
feathers to burn under her nofe ; — there, ſtand fur- 
ther off, and give her ſoine air — 


Enter Fir Luxx. 


Sir LUKE. | 
Hey day! what the deuce is the matter? what's 
the meaning of all this, Mrs. Betty ? 
BET4TF. 
Oh! Sir, is it you — my poor lady! [cries] clap 
the bottle hard to her noſe, 
Sit 


12e 
1 


ap 
Sir 


| a buttle. ] 


| this — 


| let me finiſh the letter. 
| © Circuit, is of ſuch a nature as bafﬀles all advice, or 
inter poſiiion of friends, 1 ſhall therefore leave you 
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Sit LU K E. 
But how came it about? 
. 


Some of the continents of that curs'd letter, ſhe 
has there in her hand. 


Sir I. UK E. 
Here, here, take ſome of my eau de luce. [offering 


„ v. 
There! ſhe recovers a little — ſome water — I be- 


| heve it is nothing but a ſatirical fit, I have had them 


myſelf — now ſhe opens her eyes — ſo, ſo — bend her 


abr a little. 


Sir LUKE. 
My Went Mrs. Circuit. 


Ma. RC U TTF. 


Who is that? | 
| BET T.. 
Nobody at all, madam, but only Sir Luke. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Oh! Sir Luke, ſuch a ſtroke, ſo fatal, ſo ſudden; 


it is not in nature I ſhould ever ſurvive it. 


Sir LUKE. 
Marry heaven forbid! but what cauſe — what 


| could = _ 


| Mrs. C 1 K T. 
Leave the room. [Te the ſervants, who £9 281 


Only look over that letter. 


Sir L. U K E. | 
Hum, hum, — [reads] © fit to reje&t you 


Mrs. CI41RCULT. 
There! there! there! 


Sr. LUKE: 
T own this is the utmoſt malice of fortune — but 
This calamity, dear 


10 
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« to time, and your own good underſtanding.“ [rei 
and ſenſible.] — ©* yours,” &c, —— But 3 us ſee, 
what ſays the poſtſcript——— [reads.] Perhaps it 
% may give you ſome comfort to know that you had 
10 ſixteen almonds, and but two raiſins againſt you, 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
But twol Wt 


Se LUKE. - 


No more. 


„ Ie CIRCUIT... 

This muſt be Kitty Cribbage's doing, ſhe has been 
tattling about the paltry trifle | owe her. | 
Sir LUKE, & 

Not unlikely: but come, bear up, my dear madam, 
and conſider that wo ——— | 
Mrs. CIRCUIT. * 
Is as bad as two thouſand. | * 

| Sir LUKE. 2 
Granted; but perhaps it mayn't be too late to re- 
pair. — Gadſo! J have thought of a ſcheme — I'l] be F © 


elected myſelf, and then I warrant we manage — #4 
Mrs CIRCUIT. bh 
You, Sir Luke? that never can be. f 


| Sir LUKE. 
No, Madam, and why not? — why you don't ſup- 10 
poſe that they wou'd yenture to Uum—U— N 
Au. ee 49 Me Reel. . ] 
It would not only be agaioft the ſpirit, but the very 
letter of their conſtitution to chooſe you a mem- | 


ber. 
ar LUKE. 
Ay, Madam, how ſo? | | 
Mr; CFRCUTT. 


Their ſtatutes are ſelected from all the codes that 
ever exiſted from the days of Lycurgus to the preſent ; f 


Czarina. 
8 Sic L U K E. 
Wel. e 
Mrs, 


* 
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Ms CIRCUIT. 
The law that relates to your caſe they have bor- 
| row'd from the Roman religion. 


Sit -L*U-K BE: 
As how? 


. Mrs CIR CULT. 
As no man can be admitted a monk, who has the 
| leaſt corporal ſpot, or deſect; ſo, no candidate can 
be received as a member who is deprived of the uſe 
of any one of his limbs, 


n vir I. U K E. 
| Nay, then indeed I am clearly cut out; rk incapa- 
city. can never be pot over. 


„ Mes IRT UA T. 
| Indeed, the Serjeant ſays, if the club could be in- 
| duced to reſolve i in your ſavour, then the original law 
would fignity nothing. 


S UK E 
e. Well, well, we'll ſee what can be done. [/ loud 
de | "mocking. ] But buſh! the company's come; collect 
| yourſelt, ſweet Mrs. Circuit; don't give your ene- 
mies the malicious pleaſure of ſeeing how this difap- 
pointment affects you. 


Mrs. CIR C LEST: 
Never feat; I know a little too much of the world 
1 {not to turn this defeat to my credit. 


Enter Colonel Secret and Mrs. Sixeenn, 


em- Mrs. SI MP E R. 

Tour ſervant, Sir Luke; my dear Circuit, I am 
ſrighten'd to death your people tell me, you are 
Put juſt recover'd from a — 


f Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Ob! nothing at all! a faintneſs, a kind of ſwim- 
f ing — but thoſe people are ever ſwelling their 
Pole hills to mountains. 


Mrs. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. SIMPER. 


I proteſt I was afraid that you had ſuffer'd your 


late diſappointment to lay hold of your ſpirits. 


Mrs, CIRCUIT. 
What diſappointment, my dear ? 


Mrs. Simper hints at the little. miſtake made this 
morning at the Thatch'd Houle. 
| Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
That! ridiculous! could have told you that a fort- 
night ago, child — all my own dcing, 
Mrs. S I MP E R. 
How! g | 
Entirely. 5 | 
| oy CIR WIS: 
Oh! I always deteſted the thoughts of the thing; 
— they would put me up, let me fay what I would, 
ſo ] was reduced to the neceſſity of prevailing upon 
two of my friends to black ball me. | 


Mrs. SI MP E R. 
That, indeed, alters the caſe. 


COQLONE LT. 


I am vaſtly happy to hear it: your old acquaintance Þþ 


were afraid they ſhould loſe you, 


Mo CFRCUFT. . 
It is a ſign they know but little of me — but come, 


my good folks, | have prepared a ſmall collation in |: 


the next room, will you —— [Exeunt. 


Enter Jack and WooproD, 


' ACK. 

I'll watch ſiſter; to ſee that nobody comes ; now, 
Woodford, make good uſe of your time, [Exit Wood. 
ford.) There, I have left 'em together; if 1 had 
ſtaid, I don't believe they would have open'd thei 


mouths for a month: I never ſaw ſuch an alteratio" 
| 18 


$ 


ce 


knees on the ground — charming! 
his hat with both hands, like one of the actors 
delightful! the wants him to riſe, and he won't 
prodigious moving indeed! 
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in a lad fince the day | was born. — Why, if I had 
not known him before, I ſhould not have thought he 
had a word to throw to a dog; but I remember the 
A proverb: 


True lovers are ſhy, 
When people are by. 


' take à peep to ſee how they go on: — there they 
| are, juſt in the ſame poſture 1] left them; ſhe folding 
her fingers, and he twirling his hat; why they don't 
even look at each other: was there ever ſuch a cou- 
| ple of — ſtay, ſtay, now he opens bis mouth 
 plhaw : - 


lord! there he ſhuts it again — huſh! 1 
hear ſomebody coming — no— nothing at all: — mo- 


ther is ſafe I am ſure, — there is no danger from 
her — now let us take t'other — [peeps at the dooy.] 
hum! — gadfo, matters are mightily mended —— 
there! there! very well — there he lays down the 
law — now he claps his hand on his heart — vaſtly. 


pretty, | vow there he ſwops with both his 


and ſqueezes 


Enter BE I rv. 


B'E'T TY; 
0s Ties what are yo doing there? 
| JACK. 
There! where? | 
BETTY. 
With your eyes glew'd cloſe to the keyhole, 
JACK 
| wanted to ſpeak x word to my ſiſter. 
1 LET TY: . 
| Thien vhy don' t you open her door? 
JACK. 


100 n not know but ſhe. might be ſaying her bravery, 
BETTY, 
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e. | 

Prayers! a likely tory ! Who ſays their prayers at 
this time of the day? ———— No, no, that won't 
paſs upon me. Let me look —— very pretty! 
So, lo, | fee there's ſomebody eiſe at his prayers too 
fine . doings! —— As ſoon as the company 


goes, I ſhall take care to inform Madam your mo- 


JACK. 
' Nay, but Mrs. Betty you won't be ſo — 
„ . 
Indeed, Mr. John, but I ſhall — I'll ſwallow none 
of your ſecrets, believe me. | | 
| | LACK... 
What, perhaps your ſtomach is overloaded already. 
b BED T:Y. i 
No matter for that, I ſhall be even with Miſs for 
telling Maſter about and concerning my drums. 
| | F 
Why, Mrs. Betty, ſurely ſiſter could not — 
| = 9 # fr ö , 
„When ſhe very well knows that I have not ſent Þ 
cards but twice the whole ſeaſon. | | 
| JACK. 
Lord! what figni—— _ 
I, BET TT. P 
What would ſhe ſay, if ſhe viſited the great fami- 
lies I do? For tho' I amy as I may ſay but a commoner, Þ 
no private gentlewoman's gentlewoman, has a more Þ 
prettier ſet of acquaintance. 


le 
Well but: 
My routs indeed ! - There is Mrs. Allſpice, 


who lives with lady Cicily Sequence, has, ſix table: 
every Sunday, beſides looers, and braggers; and 
moreover propoſcs giving a. maſquerade the begin- 

ning of June, and | intends being there. 


JACK 


2 — cn ©@© IT 


1e 


ent 2 


mi- 


ice, 
ble: 
and 


gia 
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ACK: 
Well, but to talk calmly. 


. 

And as Miſs is fo fond of fetching and catrying, 
you may tell her we are to have a private play among 
ourſelves, as the quality have: the Diſtruſiful Mo- 
ther, tis call'd Pylades, by Mr. Thomas, Lord 
Cataſtrophe's butler Hermione, Mrs. Allipice ; 


and I ſhall do Andromache myſelf. 


14 CK. 
A play! lord, Mrs. Betty, will you give me a 


ticket? 


. 
All's one for that ——and ſo you may tell Miſs 


| that — [bell rings] coming, Madam, this mi- 
| Nute 
| ſhort on't. [Bell rings again.] Lord, I am coming — 


and that, Mr. John, is the long and the 
[ Exit. 
Enter WooprokD f Jack, 


WOODFOR D. 
What's the matter ? 


13 
Here, Betty, my mother's tac totum, has juſt dif. 


cover'd your haunts; and is gone to lay an information 
| againſt you 
tant will iſſue directly. 
ner, ; | 
1076 | 


ſo depend upon it, a ſearch War- 


WOODFORD. 
Stay but a moment, till'I take leave of your ſiſter, 


JA: CK: 
Zooks! I tell you the conſtables will be here in a 


| trice, ſo you have not a moment to loſe. 


WOOD FORD. 
How unlucky this is! 


IX e. 
But I hope you have obtain'd a verdiRt however. 


E WOODFORD, 
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WOODFORD. 


10e 


WOODF-ORD, 
It would not have been decent, to have pteſs'd the 
judge too ſoon for a ſentence. 


3-8 $; ths 
Soon! You are a ninny, I tell you fo: — 
here you will ſuffer judgment to go by default. —— 
You are a pretty practitionet indeed! 


WOOD FOR D. 
This, you may know, my dear Jack, is an equity 
eaſe; | have but juſt filed my bill; one mult give the 
parties time to put in an anſwer. 


1A Co 

Time! — How you may come off in court I can't 
tell, but you will turn out but a poor chamber coun- 
ſel I fear. — Well, come along, perhaps I may be 
able to procure another hearing betore it is — but lord 
o' mercy! there is father croſſing the hall — ſhould 
he lee us all's over — we haye nothing for't but taking 
thelter with ſiſter. [ Exeunt. 


AC T III. 


er Luke Lim», Mrs. Circuit, Colonel SECRET, 
and Mrs. SiurER, diſcover'd at a Tan; with a 
collation before them. 


Mr C13 CUS:T: :: 
H! by the bye, Sir Luke — take ſome of theſe 
ſweetmeats, my dear [to Mrs. Simper] — did not 
Jou promile to introduce to me that little agreeable 
* 


CL» 


& wa moo if Tf 


1 


1 TW 
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piece of imperfection that belongs to the opera? — 
Colonel, won't you taſte the champaign ? 


or WA ©; 

Who, Signior Piano ? — Let me aſſiſt Mrs. Simper. 
— W by Madam, I made an attempt; but at pre- 
fent han't 1 fend you a biſcuit ? —— he is in the 
p'[ſeftion of a certain FR y, who never ſuffers him out 
of her fight for a moment. 


Mrs. 8 I MPE R. 
Ob ! the curmudgeon! — lam vaſtly fond of 
theſe cuſtards. 


Sit I. VU RE 
Yes, they have a delicate fl vour but he 
promis'd, it poſhble, to eſcape for an holt —— wont 
you? (% Mrs. Circuit ] 


M- 8. 3 T3 1 12 U | 58 
No, it gives me the heart bun. —— Then let v3 
leave him a cover. 5 
. 
By all means in the werd. 
| r 
But there is, likewiſe, another party, for whom 3 
place ought to be kept. | 
| Mrs. 8 I MP ER. 
Another! Who can that be ! w oder? 
Mrs. CIRCULT 
A wan appendix of mine. 


„Sit L. U K E. 
How, Madam! 


enn 
Vou need not be jeu ous, Sir Luke —— taſte that 
fart, Mrs. Simper — it is only my huſhand the Scrjealc, 
— Ha! ha! hal— Betty makes them herſelt. 
Mrs. 8 I M P E R. 
Oh! you abominable creature! How could fuck > 
thought « come into your head ? 


Sir L. U K E. 
Ma'am — (Cff-ring ſweetmeats to Mrs, Sin per. | 


E 2 Mr « 
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Mrs. SI MP E R. 
Not a bit more, I thank you. I ſwear and vow 
I ſhould ſWoon at the ſight. 


Mre. IR OUTLET. 
And I ſhould receive him with the polite indifference 
of an abſolute ſtranger. 


K 
Well fwd, my good Lady Intrepid! But, notwith- 
ſtanaing, ! would venture a trifle that his appearance 
would give you ſuch an elerical ſhock — 


MSc CHRCUT.TF. 


* ou arc vaſtly deceived. 


Sir I. U R E. 
Dare you come to the proof? Will you give me 
leave to introduce Mr. 8 ene He is not fat off. 
Me R CRE. 
What, my huſband ? 


Sit I. UK E. 
Even he! I ſaw him as | enter'd the hall. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 


Impoſſible ! 
. hs Om 
Nay, then I muſt fetch him. [sit Sir Luke. 
e e 
I can't conceive what the knight wou'd be at. 
Mrs. S I MP E R. 
_ Why he is mad. 


AL C18 T I-31: 
Or turn'd fool. 


Fnter Sir Luxe, with the Senjeant's peruke on 4 
black. 


Sir L UK E. 
Now, Madam, have I reaſon? Is this your huſban\ 
or not? 


Mrs. SIMPER. 
I: is he ; - Not the leaſt doubt can be made. 


COLONEL. 


* 
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COLONEL: 
Yes, yes, it is the Serjeant himſelf, 


Ms NU. 


I ov it; | acknowledge the lord of my wiſhes: 
+ Kiſſes roy Block. ] 


E 


Mrs. SI MP E R. 
All his features are there! 
O LON E I. 
The grave caſt of his countenance! 
Sir I. UK E. 


The vacant ſtare of his eye! 


Mie, IR G UI F. 
The livid hue of his lips! 
Mrs. $STMP- ER. | 
The rubies with which his cheeks are entich'd! 


COL ONET 
The filent ſoleninity when he fits on the bench! 


Mr: Gi RC UI r. 


ö We muſt bave bi at table; but pray good folks: 
| let my huſband appear like kiaſelf;— I'il run for the 
Son. n 


Mes. SI MF ER. 
By all means in the world. 


Sir I. G K E. 
D. patch, beſeech you. 


Mrs: Cin cuir returns with a gun and band. 


lite iR GU i r. 
Sir Luke, lend your aſſiſtance. 


C OLONE L. 
There, place him at the head of the table. 


[T hey fix the head at the back of 7 chair, and! 


place it at table; then all ft. 
| Mrs. S IMP E R. 
Madam, you'll take care of your huſband. 


Mis. RC UI T. 
don't want to be put in mind of my duty. 


E 3 Mo,. 
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Mrs. SI MP E R. 
Oh, Madam ! I know that very well. 


Sir . GK. 
Come, Hob or Nob, Maſter Circuit — let us try 
it we can't fuddle the Serjeant, | 


| COL YWMNEL: 
O! fye! have a proper reſpect for the coif. 


Mr, $41 MP R. 
Don't be too facetious, Sir Luke: it is not quite 
ſo laſe to ſport with the heads of the law; you don't 
know how ſoon you may have a little buſineſs together. 


Sit. L. UK E. 
gut come, the Serjeant is ſuiky. — I have thought 
of a way to divert him: — You know he is never to 
happy as when he 1s hearing a cauſe; ſuppoſe we 
were to plead one before him; Mrs. Circuit and I to 
be counſel, the colunel the clerk, and Mrs. Simper 
the cryer. 
Mrs... CTRC.U 7 FT; 

"The fineſt thought in the worlo ! And ſtay, to con- 

duct the trial with proper ſolemnity, let's rummage 


his wardrobe; we ſhall there be able to equip our- 


ſelves with ſuitable dreſſes. 

. 

Alons, alons! | 
Mrs. 8 I M P E R. 

Tbere is no tidie to be loſt. [All rije. 


n 
(Stopping ſhort as they are going out 1} But won't my 
huſband be ngry, if we leave hin alone? Bye, dearee 


— we ſhall ſoon retura to thee again. [Exeurt, 


Enter Serj. Cixcurt, no! perceiving the collation, 


S ERT EAN T. 
So. my lord not being able to fit, there was o 
o-calon for me. | can't put that gits nonſcuſe 


out of my head — My wile is young 0 be ſure, and 


loves Neat ure I own; but as to the main article, |! 
have 


oma * „% mw 1i.vv tr. S_ CGR w9U— ESI ES > ob OTE pa 


W 
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| have not the leaſt ground to ſuſpect her in that —— 


No, no! — And then Sir Luke! my profien ami, 

the deareit friend | have in the Heyday ! [ ſeeing 
the collation] What the deuce have we here? 
A collation! So, fo — | ſee madam knows how 
to divert herſelf during my abtence, — What's this? 
[/eeing the block] Oh, ho! ha! ha! ha! —— Well, 

that's pretty enough I proteſt. — Poor girl, I ſee he 
could not be happy without having ſomething at ta- 
ble that reſembled me. — How pleas'd ſhe will be to 
had me here in propria perſona. By your leave, 
Mrs. + Wei} Oy d dun and ers] Delicate cating, 


in troth — and the wine [drinks } Champaign 


as | live — = mult have t'other glaſs — They lit- 
tle think how that gentleman there regales bimfelf in 
their abſence — Ha! ha! ha! — quite convenient, I 
vow —the heat of the weather has made me — Come, 


| brother Coif, here's your health — [drinks] — I muit 


pledge myſelf I belt. ve —{ drinks again] — deviliſh 
ſtrong — pſhut! — 89 nec, s coming — | pets up and 
goes towards the wings | — What do | ſee? Four law- 
yers! What the devil can be the meaning of this? | 
ſhould be glad to get at the bottom of — Hey! By 
your leave, brother Seijeant — | mult crave the uſe 
of your robe — [ ſets dawn, and gets under the-gown | 
Between ourſelves, this is wot the fir ſt time this 
gown has cover d a fraud. 


Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Mrs Circuit, and Mrs. 
SIMP&R, dreſſed as counſeil.rs. 


Sir I. U K E. 
Come, come, gentlemen, diſpatch, the court bas 
been waiting ſome time. Brother Circui t, you have 


look'd over your briet? 


Mis CT1H CUT: 

What, do you ſuppo'e, Sir, that like ſome of our 
brethren | deter that tili come into couit? No, no. 
Sir l. K E. 

This cauſe contains the whole marrow and pith of 
all modern practice. 


Mrs. 


+ hes ei _—  — — 
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Mn CTTEACU4 TE; 
One ſhould think, Sir Luke, you had been bred to 
the bar. 


r L 
Child, I was ſome years in the Temple; but the 
death of my brother robb'd the robe of my labours. 


Mrs. SIMPER. 
What aloſs to the public! 


| Sir I. U XK E. 
You are ſmart, Mrs. Simper. I can tell you, Ser- 
jeant Snuflle, whoſe manner | ſtudy'd, pronounced 
me a a promiſing youth. 


Mrs. SI MP E R. 11 

don't doubt it. 1 

| Rr L U. 4 

But let us to buſineſs. And firſt, for the ſtate he l 
caſe: The parties you know are Hobfon and Nobſon; I 
the object of ſitigation is a ſmall parcel of land, Which tt 
is to decide the fate of a borovgh., * 


| I. 
True; cali'd Turnbury Mead. 

Sir IL. U K E. * 

Very well. Then to bring matters to a ſhort iffve, Ii. 

it was agreed, that Nobſon ſhould on the premiſes cut ea 

down atree, and Hobſon bring bis action of damage. 


MrsC RR CHUIF. 
True, true. 


Sir E UK E. 
The jury being ſworn, and the counſeilors feed, V 
the court may proceed. — Take your feats — But ho'd Þ 
— | hope no gentleman has been touch'd on both fides, 


| 1 
Oh! fye! 

1 
Let elende be call'd. 


Mrs. 81 M. P ER. 
Silence in the court! 


* 


16 
13 


ch 


dit 


for Hobſon, the plaintiff, 
| a24inſt Nebuchadonezer Nublon, That be the ftaid 
Nobſon did cut down a tree, value two— bence: and to 
his own uſe ſaid tree did convert — Nobfen juſtiſies, 
and claims tree as his tree, We will, gentlemen, fir (t 


poß tive: and fiſt as to the probable. 
this tree here belonging to Hobſon, and claim'd by 
Nobſon, cut down? Was it cut down publickly in 
the day, in the face of the fun, men, women, and 
children, all the world looking on? 
cut down privately, in the night, in a dark night, 
nobody did ſee, nobody could fee. 
then with reſpec and regard to this tree, ] am inftruct- 
ed to fay, gentlemen, it was a beautiful, an ornamen- 
tal tree to the ſpot where it grew. Now can it be 
thought that any man would cue for to go in the 
middle of the night, nobody ſeeing, nobody did ſce, 
nobody could ſee, and cut down a tice, which tree 
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Sir L. UK E. 
Put ſtop. To be regular, and provide for freſh 


| cauſes, we mull take no notice of the borovgh and 
lands, the real objects in view, but ſtick faſt to the 
| tice, Which is of no importance at all, 


L. 
True, true. 


Sir L. UX E. 
Brother Circuit, you may proceed. 


Mn LI1RCW EF. 
Gentlemen of the Juty.—] am in this cauſe counſel 
The action is brovght 


flate the probable evidence, ard then come to the 
When was 


No : it was 


Hum — And 


was an ornamental tree, it tree had been his tree ? — 
Certainly no. And again, gentlemen, we moreover 


inſiſt, that this tree was not only ornamental to the 


ſpot where it grew, but it was a. uſeful tree to the 
Owner: it was a pium-tree, and not only a plum- 
tee, but I am authorized to ſay the belt of plum- 
lies, it was a damſin plum. — Now can it be thought, 
7 any man wou'd come for to go, in the middle 

{ the night, nobody ſeeing, nobody did ſee, nobody 
7 fee, and cut down a tree; which tree was not 


l july an ornamental tree, but a uſeful tree ; aud not 


only 
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only a uſeful tree, but a plum-tree; and not on!y z 
plum tree, but the beſt of plum trees, a damſin plum?“ 


Moſt affuredly no. It ſo be then, that this be f, 


and fo it moſt certainly is, | apprehend no doubt will 


remain with the court, but my client a verdict will 


have, with full coſts of ſuits, in ſuch a manner and! 


fo forth, as may nevertheleſs appear notwithſtanding. 


Sir L. UX E. 
Have you done, Mr. Serjeant ? 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 


You may proceed. 


mr LUKE. 


Gentlemen of the jury —I 2m in this cauſe coun 
for Hob — Zouns! 1 think the head moves. 


K i 
Hey! 


COL ONSET. 


No, no, Mrs. Simper jogg'd the chair wich her 


foot, that was all. 


Sr LUKE. 
For Hercules Hobſon — (I cou'd have ſworn it had 
fir'd) —— | ſha'nt gentlemen upon this occaſion, 


attempt to move your paſſions, by flowing periods, 


and rhetorical flowers, as Mr. Serjeant has done ; no, 
gentlemen, if I get at your hearts, | will make my 


way hro' your heads, however thick they may be — 


in order to which, I will puriue the learned gentleman, | 
thro' what he calls his probable ptoofs: and firſt, as to 


this tree's being cut down in the night; in part we wil Þ 


grant him that point, but, under favour, not a daik 


night, Mr. Serjeant; no, quite the reverſe, we can 
prove that the moon ſhone bright, with uncommon Þ 
So that it ſo be as how people 


luſtre that night 
did not fee that was none Serjeant ſneezes.| nan, 
Mrs. Circuit, if you break the thread of wy -————- 
Mrs. CIRC VUTT: 
Me break ! — I ſaid nothing I'm ſure. 


Sit LUKE. 
That's true, but you ſneez'd. 


Mes. 


ſel 


er 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 


Sir I. UX E. 


I am ſure ſome body did, it could not be the head | 
— conſider the leaſt interruption puts one out of one's 


None of our faults, they might have look'd on and 


ſeen if they would. And then as to this beautiful tree, 


with which Mr. Seijeant bas ornamented his ſpot — 
No, gentlemen, no ſuch matter at all; I am inftruQ- 
ed to ſay quite the reverſe ; a ſtunteq tree, a blighted, 
blaſted tree; a tree not only limbleſs, and leafleſs, 
but very near lifeleſs; that was the true ſtate of the 
tree: and then as to its uſe, we own it was @ plum- 
tree indeed, but not of the kind Mr. Serjeant ſets 
forth, a damfin plum; our proofs ſay loudly a bull 
plum; but if ſo be and it had been a damfin plum, 

will any man go for to ſay, that a damſin plum is 
the beſt kind of plum; not a whit, I take upon me 
to ſay it is not a noun ſubſtantive plum — with plenty 


Jof fugar it does pretty well indeed in a tart, but to 


Its. 


eat it by itſelf, will Mr. Serjeant go to compare it 
with the queen mother, the padrigons 


SER] EA N:-T. 
[ 4ppearing ſuddenly from under the gown.) The 
green gages, or the orlines. 
Mrs, NC U 1. 
As I live 'ts my huſband ! 
| DoS 1&4 NT. 
Nay, Sir Luke, don't you run away too —= give 
me a buſs — ſince I was born, I never heard a finer 


"reply; | am ſorry I did not hear your argument out 


—— but 1 cou'd not reſiſt. 


sir LUKE. 


This, I own, was a little ſurpriſe l you been 
long here Mr. Serjeant ? 


SER]EAN 7. 
But the inſtant you enter'd. 


Sir IL. U K E. 


80, then all is ſafe, Aſide.] 


SER]EANT. 


— — 


— 
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SERJEANT:. 


But come, won't you refreſh you, Sir Luke — 
you have had hard duty to day. 


dir LUKE. 
I drank very freely at table, 
SENTEANYT., 

Nay, for the matter of that, I ha'n't been idle; 
[both drink.) But come, throw off your gown, and 
let us finiſh the bottle: I ha'n't had ſuch a mind to be 
merry I can't tell the day when. 


or L UK FE 
Nay hes; Mr. Serjeant, have at you come, 
here's long liſe and health to the law. IDrinbss. 


S E RI EAN x. 


I'll pledge that toaſt in a bumper. [Prints.] 
w— Il take Chailut's hint, and ſee if 1 can't draw 


the truth out of the Knight by a bottle. Aide. 
dir LU K E. 

Pi! try if I can't fuddle the fool, and get rid of bim 

that way. Aſi de. 


SERT EAN T., 

I could not have thought it: why where the deuce 
did you pick up all this? But by the 125 pray who 
was the cryer? | 

Sir LU K E. 
Did not you know her? Mrs. Simper, your neigh- 
bour. ' 
SERJEANT. 
A e Jade ! ſhe's a good one I warrant. 
Sic L U K E. 
She i is thought very pretty; what ſay you to a gh 
in her favor? 
S E RTE ANT. 

By all means in the world! %% drink] and that 

ſpark the clerk ? | 
Sir LUKE. 
Colonel Secret, a friend to the lady you teaſted. 
SERJEANT. 


own trap, I begin to feel myſelf fluſter'd already. 
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SERIE AN. T. 
A friend! oh, ay —— | underſtand you — come, 


let us join em together. 


dr I. U K E. 
Alons. .[drink.] Egad, I ſhall be caught in my 


[Ali de.] 
8 E NIN. 
Delicate white wine, indeed! I like it better every 
glaſs. [Sings.] 
Drink and drive-care away, 
Drink and be merry. 
K K. 
True, my dear Serjeant — this is the ſearcher cf ſe- 


|  <crets — the only key to the heart. 


. 
Right boy, in veritas vino. 

ee, e. | 
No deceit in a bumper. (Sings. ] Drink and be 


merry. | 
SERIE AN . 
1 dawmee, what a ſweet fellow you are; 
what would I give, to be half fo jolly and gay. 


ii . UE. 
 THepearing « very drunk.) Would you? and yet do 
you know, Serjeant, that, at this very junQure of 
time, there is a thing has popp'd into my head, that 
diſtreſſes me very much. 


SER JEANT. 
Then drive it out with a bumper [Drink.] Well, 
how is it now. 


Sir LUKE. 


Now! —— the matter is not mended at all. 


SE RJ E ANT, 
What the deuce is the that ſo ſlicks in 
your ſtomach. 


Air . U K E. 
You know, my dear Serjeant, I am your friend, 
your real, Four affeclionate friend, 
F SERIE AN T. 
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SERJEANT. 
believe it, Sir Luke. 
Sit I. U K E. 

And yet, for theſe fix months, | have conceal'd a ſe- 

ctet, that touches you near, very near 
dE RTE ANT: 

Me near! That was wrong, very wrong; friends 

mould have all things in common. 


Sir L. U K E. | 
That's what I faid to myſelf; Sir Luke, ſays I, 
open your heart to your friend; but to tell you the 
truth, what ſealed up my lips, was the fear that this 
{ſecret ſhould inake you ſulky and fad. 


S& ER ANET;. -- | 
Me fulky and ſad! ha! ha! how little you know 


of me. | 
Sir L. U KE. 
Swear then that you won't be uneaſy. 
S ER EAN. 


Well, I do. E | 
SEL USE. > 

[Ring.] Soft! let us ſee that all's ſafe; well, 
Mr. Serjeant, do you know that you ate —a fine, 
honeſt fellow? 


SERJEANT. 
Is that ſuch a ſecret? 7 
8 -  L U 6&7 
Be quiet; a damn'd honeſt fellow — but as to your 


wiſe — | | ; 
| SERTEANT. 

Well? | | | 

Sir L. U K E. 
She is an infamous ſtrumm— 
| SERTFEANT, EE 

How! it is a falſhood, Sir Luke, my wife is as vit— 

T20uSAa WON : | 


| Sir LUKE. 
Oh! if you are angry, your ſetvant — I thought 


thac the news would bave pleas'd you — for after 2 $ 
i Va 
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what is the buſineſs to ine? What dol get by the bar- 
gain? 
. 
That's true; La then would it not vex any man 
to hear his wife abus'd in ſuch a — 


Sir . K E. 
Not if it's true, you old fool. 


SERJEANT, 
I fay it is falſe: prove it; give me that ſatis/aQion, 
Sir Luke. 


Gn 
Oh! you ſhall have that plealure direfly ; ind fk 
come at once to the point — you remember laſt New- 
year's day how ſeverely it froze. 
| SER}EANT. 
I do recolleQ, 


Sir I. U K E. 
Very well ; we arg ail invited to dige at Alderman 
Takle's, - 
SERJEANT. 
ven right, 


F | Sr LUKE, 
I Well, and I did not go: Mrs, Cirevit made me 
dine here, in this houſe - was it my fault? 


SERTEANT. 
No, no, Sir Luke, no. 
1 . 
ö At table ſays ſhe ſhe laid, | was the picture of 
you — was it my fault? 


8 ER E ANT. 
; wel and ſuppole you ate; where's the mi iſchi 
that 


Sir IL. UX E. 
he quiet, I tell you ; — then throwing her arms 
round Wy neck — it is my kuſbind hiinſelt i einbrace, 
f it is my little old man that I kiſs! — tor the has a pr0- 
digious affeQion for you at bottom — was it my fault 
3 4 SERJEANT. 
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SERJEANT. 


But what is there ſerious i in this, doft think I mind 
ſuch trifles ? 


Sr LUKE. | 
Hold your tongue, you fool, for a moment — then 
throwing her Tereſa ahde — upon my ſoul ſhe is pro- 
digious fine every where here — was it my fault? 


SER PEA NTT: 
My fault! my fault! I ſee no fault in all thin 


Sift I. U . 
[ Hatching @a cry.] No! why then, my dear friend, 
do you know that I was ſo unworthy, ſo arofligate, 


fo abandon'd —as to — [riſes] ſay no more, the buſt» 
nets is done. 


S ER JEAN. I. 


Ay, indeed! 

Sir. L. U K E. 

Oh! ſat! there is not the leaſt doubt of the mat- 
ter; this is no hear ſay, d'ye fee, I was by all the 
white, 

S.E R. ILE AN. T. 

Very pretty! very fine upon my word, 

Sir 1. UKE. | 

Vas it my fault? what could 1 do? put rourtalr | in 
my place; | muſt have been more, or leſs, than man 
to reſiſt. 

SER] E AN 4 pf 

Your fault, Sir Luke, no, no — you did but your 

duty — but as to my wite — 


dir I. UK E. 
She's a diabolical fiend, I ſhall hate her as long as J 


live, | | 
| SERTEAN:T. 
And I too, ; : 


ir LD: KE. 

Only think of her forcing me, as it were wich a 
ſword at my breaſt, to play ſuch a trick; you, my 
dear Serj*ant, the beſt, trueſt friend l have in the 
world. [Weeps.] 


SERJEANT. 


— — —— . —ſ—aüU . ——ñ— U- U“ ˙ K rn 
+4. 2 
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SERJ-E ANF. 

[Meeping.] Dry your tears, dear Sir Luke; I hall 
ever gratefully acknowledge your confidence in truſting 
me with the ſecret — [1aking him forward.] But | 
think it might be as well kept trom thereft of the worlc, 


Sir. L U. RF. 
My dear ſoul, do you think I would tell it to any 
mortal but 5% No, no, not to my brother himſelf 
Lou are the only man upon earth I wou'd truſt. 


S FERI EAN T. 

Ten thouſand thanks, my dear friend! ſure there is 
no comfort, no balſam in life like a friend — but I hall 
make Madam Circuit remember — | 

ö 

We neither of us ought to forgive her — were | you, 

I'd get a divorce. 


SERJEANT. 


So I will — provided you will promiſe not to 
marry ber after. 


Sir UK R 
, EF I'll ſooner be torn to pieces by wild horſes — 
no, my dear friend, we will retire to wy houſe in the 
country together, and there, in innocence and ſimpli— 
city, feeding our pigs and pigeons, like Pyramus aud 
Thiſbe, we will live the paragons of the age. 


SRE ANT. 
Agreed; we will be the whole earth to each other; 
tor, as Mr. Shake ſpur ſays, 


The friend thou halt and his adoption try 'd 
„ Claſp to thy ſaul, and quit the world betide.”— 


2 Sie L. UX E. 
Zouns, here comes Madam Serjeant berſelf. 


Enter Mri. CI cuir. 


Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
8o, Gentlemen! a ſweet tete a tete you have been 
| holding — but I know it all, not a f; ſla ble you hase 
faid has been loſt, 


—_— — g— 


7 Sir 
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Then, I hope you have been well entertained, Mrs. 
Circuit: 


Mrs. CIR 0 Ur. | 

And you, you. mean ſpirited, daſtardly wretch, to 

lend a patient ear to his infamous, improbable tales, 
equally ſhameful both to you and me. 


S E RJ E A N T. 
How, Madam! have you the aſſurance— 
Mrs.  CIRCWI-T. 
Yes, Sir, the aſſurance that innocence gives; there. 
is not a foul, I thank heaven, that can lay the leaſt 
ſoil, the leaſt ſpot, on my virtue; nor is there a man 


5 on earth but yourſelf would have fat and ſilently liſten'd 


to the fictions and fables of this intemperate ſot. 


SERJEAN-T. | 
Why to be ſure the knight is overtaken a little; ve- 


ry near drunk, 
Sr I. U K E. 
I hope he believes it is a lie. [Hſide.] 
Mis: Re. 


Do me inſtant juſtice on this defamer, this lyar, or 
never more expect to ſee me in your houſe. 


| SER] EANT:; 
begin to find out the rang. thisis all a flam of the 
knight's. | 


Mrs. CIR-CU TT: 

VII drive this inftant to a friend of mine in the Com- 
mons, and ſee if no ſatisfaction can be had, for blaſting. 
the reputation of a woman like me— and bark you 
Sir, what inducement, what devil could prompt? — 


J ERIJE ANT. 
Ay; what devil could prompt — 


Sr. LUKE 


Mrs. CIRCUIT: | 
But I gueſs at your motive; you flatter'd yourſelf, 
that by marrying Charlot, and di!cardi ing of me, you 


ſhould engroſs all bis affections and — 
SERJEANT. 


Heyday! 
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True, true — ſtop, my life, let me come at him, a 
little: hark you, Mr. Knight, I begin to diſcover har: 
you are a very lad dog. 

00 1. 0G 

Et tu Brute! 
SER]JEANT: 


Brute! — you'll find ] am-not the brute you would 


have made me believe — I have conſider'd both ſides of 


the queſtion. 
Sir LUKE 
Both ſides of the queſtion? 
| SERJEANT. 
Both: if your ſtory is true, you are a ſcoundrel to 


debauch the wife of your friend ; and if it is falſe, you 
are an infamous Jyar. 


S LL, U-KE. 
Well argued... 7 
J 
So in both caſes, get out of my houſe. 
| Sir LUKE. 
Nay, but Serjeant — 
SERJEAN . 
Troop I tel! you, and never again enter theſe walls 
—— you have libelled my wite, and I will ſee you no 
more. | 
Sir IL. U-:K-E. 
Was there e ever ſuch a — 
$4ER JE A NT: 
March! and as to my daughter, I would as ſoon + 
marry her to a forma pauperis client. [Exit Sir Luke. 
Mrs. CTR C U. 11. 
Do you conſider, Mr. Circtit, where 72 are puſh-- 
ing che fellow ?—That chamber 1 15 Charlot's. 


Enter 
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Enter Sit Luxe, Woonroxp, CHAR Tor, and Jack, 


Sir L UK E. 

Heyday! who the deuce have we here? — Pray 
walk in, my good folks — your ſervant Miſs Charlot ; 
your ſervant Mr. What-d'ye- call-um. — Mr. Serjeant, 
you need not trouble yourſelf to cater for Miſs ; your 
family you fee can provide for themſelves. 


h 'SERJEANT. 
Heyday ! What the deùce is all this! Who are you 
Sir, and how came you here ? [To Woodford. ] 
N 
It was I, father, that brought him, 


be SERJEANT. 
How, ſirrah! 5 . ; 
Sr LU K E. 
Well ſaid my young limb of the law. 
e. 

Come, let us have none o'your — tho' I brought 
Mr. Woodford, you could not perſuade me to do the 
ſame office for you — father, never ſtir if he did not 
make me the proffer, it I wou!d let him into the houfe 
the night you was at Kingſton, of a new pair of filk 
ſtockings, and to learn me a ninuet. , 

| Sir IL. UK E. 
Me! 1 ſhould never have got you turn out your 
toes. 1 | | 
| 1 ACK 
Ay, and moreover you made me puſh cut my cheſt, 
and do io with my fingers, as it I was taking two 
| pinches of fauff. 

Mr UKR. 

Yow ſee, Mr. Serjeant, what a fondaeſs I have for 
every twig ot your family. | | 
SERJEANT. 
| ſhatl thank you hereafter — but from you, Char 


lor, 1 espeded other gueſt 
' CHARLOT. 


3 ww * "— 


EY IS. EY IS @AP 
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HAN E O T. 
When, Sir, you hear this whole matter explain'd, 
you will acquit I am. ſure. 


WOOD F O R D. 
Indeed, Sir, I am wholly to blame; my being here 
was as much a ſurprize upon Miſs Chatlot as — 


8 EN. E WN F. 
But now you are here, pray what's your buſineſs 2 


18 * | 

O] father, I can acquaint you with that he 
wanted me 5 bring a love letter to Charlot, fo I told 
hin he might bring it himſelf, for that I would not do 


any ſuch thing for never ſo much, for fear of W 


of you. 
SERJEANT. 


You mended the matter indeed — but after all, who, 
and what are you? 


JA C K. 
It's the young gentleman that lives over cut heads, 
to hom Mr. Fairplay is guardian, 


8. E R.J E A. N. T. 
Who, Woodford ? 


| 14 k. 
The ſame. 
8 ER JEAN. T. 
And are you, young man, in a fituation to think of a 
wife ? 


WOOD EO RO. 

I am flattered, Sir, that as ju/lice is with me, I ſhall 
one day have no contemptible iortuie to throw at her 
feet. 

SPREE ANT. 
Juſtice is! What ſignities juſtice ? — Is the Ia with 


you, you fool? 


WOODFOR D. 
With your help, Sir, [ ſhould hops for their union, 


upon this occaſion at leaſt. 
SERJEANT. 
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S ER EAN T. 

Well, Sit, I ſhall reconfider your papers, and, if 
there are probable grounds, | may be induced to hear 
your propoſals. TS 
WOODFOR D. 

Nay then, Sir, the recovering my paternal poſſeſſi - 
ons makes me anxious indeed. Could | hope that 
the young lady's good wiſh would attend me? 


'C:8-AR LU TT: | 
J have a father, and can have no will of my 
own. ; 
Sit I. UX E. | 
So then it ſeems poor Pil Garlick here is diſcarded 


at once. | 
SERJEANT. 
Why, could you have the impudence, after what 
bas happen'd, to hope that — 


Mes. CIRCULF, 
He has given wonderful proofs of his modeſtly, 


Sir LURE. | 
Re quiet, Mrs. Circuit, —— Come, good folks, 
Iwill ſet all matters to rights in a minute; and firſt, 
Mr. Serjeant, it becomes me to tell you, that I never 
intended to marry your daughter. 


SERJEANT. 


SS 


How! never! 


| . 

Never. She is a fine girl, | allow; but would it 
now, Mr. Serjeant, have been honeſt in me, to have 
robb'd' the whole ſex of my perſon, and confin'd my 
favours to her? l 


SERJEANT. 
How! 
w LURE 
No! I was ſtruck with the immorality of the thing; 
and therefore to make it impoſſible that you ſhovii 
ever give me your daughter, I invented the ſtory | 
told you concerning Mrs. Circuit and me. 


SER JEANT: 


THE LAME LOVER. „ 
SERJEANT. 


; How ! | 
. Sir I. U K E. 
Truth, upon my honour. — Your wife there will tell 
you the whole was a lye. | 
; SERTEANT. 
t Nay, then indeed. — But with what face can I look 


up to my dear? [ have injur'd her beyond the hopes 
of forgiveneſs. —Wou'd you, lovee, but paſs an act 
of oblivion — 
Sir LUKE. 
{ See me here proſtrate to implore your clemency in 
behalf of my friend. 


0 CIRC. 
| Of that I can't determine directly. — But as you ſeem 
io have ſome ſenſe of your guilt, I ſhall grant you a 
| reprieve for the preſent ; which contrition and amend- 
ment may, perhaps, in time ſwell into a pardon, 
But if again offending you are caught, 


| SERJEANT. 
Then let me ſuffer, dearee, as I ought, 


\ 
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